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One morning during Maghotsab there was a huge
gathering. The whole town was streaming towards the
Samaj. The moving music and smiling pathos of Fikir
Chand's elegies, brought to every speechless heart a
message of tryst. All were purified in every pore of their
being. For a time, they were transported to the evergreens
of the Brinda forest with the freshness of tender grass
beneath and the melting blue of the sky above, and they
seemed to listen to the Song of the Flute, vibrating through
the hushed air of the moonlit grove. At one comer of the
hall was seated the Master, whose very sight was an
indefinable delight to the bewildered crowd. Now he
quivered and trembled in every cell of his being, and the
next moment he was merged in an oceanic flood of joy
and he laughed and wept and danced, keeping time to the
crystal flow of the music. Suddenly he sprang up and
ejaculated, "Lo! My Mother is come. Mother! . . .
Mother! Hallelujah to my Mother!" And at once he
flung himself down and writhed on the ground. Then he
stood up and muttered some words for the Mother and
again sank down. The Eternal Beauty and Love, the
Mother, dancing Her sublime dance and hastening to the
rescue of Her lost child in tears with a host of sages round
about Her, now peopled his vision. Wave after wave of
liquid love passed over him. There was a moment's
thrilling silence, and then shouts filled the air and the
floodgate of tears was opened up. What remained of him
after this orgy of divine delirium, was a motionless body
in suspended animation.
The wheel of time brought the day to a close.
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